'THE   BEST  OF   FRIENDS-----*

a professional. Lane soon began to commute his duties
by supplying whisky and soda, a mutually advantageous
arrangement.

When the disruption came, I was called upon, in my
capacity as stock-clerk, to depone before the partners as
to the comparative selling qualities of the various
publications on their list. Now, at that time, George
Egerton's Keynotes, which Lane was taking with him
across the street, was easily first. I did not conceal
this fact, and Mathews looked with some surprise and
approval on one who, though belonging to the opposite
camp, did not hesitate to emphasise a priority which
it was manifestly in Lane's interests to attenuate, since,
if Lane took Keynotes with him, he would have in fair-
ness to concede a good many books to Mathews to
make up for it. In the end. Lane went across the street
with the sign and most of the clients and Mathews
stayed on where he was. He remained there for a
year or two. Then he packed up his books and his
chagrins and took them to Cork Street, where he was in
business when he died.

And that was the end of my apprenticeship. I took
my leave of Mathews and Lane and The Bodley Head
and went to work in the city, whence I gradually gravi-
tated back into letters. 'The nearer the church, the
farther from God' is a familiar saying that has more than
a modicum of truth in it. I doubt whether I should
ever have written anything if I had stayed on at Lane's.
I may be wrong, but I believe the atmosphere of a
publisher's office, even one so out of the common as
The Bodley Head then was, is not an encouraging one
for a man' who would write. I can only conceive of
one place less favourable, and that is a literary agent's.

From this time forth and for many years to come I,
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